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THE 


Phanatick in his Colours : 


Character of a WHI Gr; 
DIALOGUE 


TORY amd TANTIVY. 


Tantivy. ElI, | z did not Itell thee we ſhould vex theſe Plor. | 
ting Countermining F#higs to the hezrt ? 
. Tory. Tou did fo, and your Prophcfi: i: fulfill 4 Put who 


would have thought ( briſti-n  atience and theſe Godly | 
Zealots ſhould part Pabitations 5 And that the Whiy, ſhould become as great « S:pa- 
ratift from that Fſential of a Saint, as be is from the True Church 2 

ar. Nay, rather, who was ever” ſo tad, to take a Phanatich for a paſiive 

Creature, who for theſe 40-years and upwards, has been ſhewing {© maſtery of 
his heels, in ſpurning and kicking ata Rider that has been ſo mu cf2) tr ilar Bralt : 
Nay, and has been ſo pamper'd and high-fed, that tho' he was never ſo peaceably 
led, he always flipt the Rein, or 11lently broke the Bridle ? 

To. Tis true, they are an awkward ſort of unthankful ' att:!. that were ery mur- 
muring in the midſt of their Manna, and inſtead of keepin? the rig/t rod to'Feace 
and Tranquility, burſt furiouſly thro the hedges, and beat down its fences; That to 
be in the Keer of a h:rd of unruly Swine, or command a drove of 121ping Turkies, ſeems 
a far more comfortable Dominion. Fowever, me thinks, there might be a Cure jound 
for this Diſtemper. 

Tan. Yes, it they were to be driven as the Butcher drives his Calf, with a 
Cudgel at one end, and a Halter on tother. 

; To. But did you obſerve lately, how the Fa@ion fretted it ſelf in the Chara@er of 
us Tories, (as they call us) as if 't had been flead, and baſted witl. Vinegar £ 

Tan. Yes, andit ſeem'd to be taken with Convullions, by ine drawing up its 
ugly livid Chaps, and making (o many wry-mouths at the Loyal Faity. 

To. No, no; that's only the working of our Thyſick. They e grip d with Adareſ- 
fer, weekly Acraclitus's, and hoxeſt Obſervators, and Tory Jhoumrſons, and caimnot 
digeit the preſent manner of proceedings, without a ſhrug and a fowy face. 

Tar. marry$Sir! now you talk of a Drench indeed : This has itrength enough 
to purge a Trojan-Horſe, arid force a Tray:or out of a wooden Funlament : On 
my word, Tory, thoſe will;try their conſtitutions for '*em. I perceive, indeed, 
their fieih is fallen ; for yeſterday 1 met with two Archb-I//higs, and to my think- 
ing they look'd very malitioutly and-very thin upon't, juſt like a couple of grim 
Satyrs carv'd upan an old-faſhion'd Cupboard. 
To. Tay you ſo 5, 'and do yn fin4 their Conrage ſo cool'd, ſiice thoſe excellent Medi 
cines againſt Rebellion were publiſh'd 2 
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Tar, Yes, thoſe, together with ſome Princely Reſolutions, have prevail'd much; 
and ( ſaving Mr. Titws's preſence) I think have been the Saviours of this Nation; 
For now the poor Whig walks (leepiſhly about the ſtreets, as melancholly as an 
empty Bagpipe, gogling in your face hke a Creature bewitch'd, or a Fellow half 
choak'd, with his lop-ears hanging quite over his eyes, like an Aſs under his Load. 

To. Then you are of opinion that they are ſupports to our preſent Conſtitution ; That 
they 'wake us out of a dead ſleep, and are the only things that belong to our Peace. 

Tan Yes, they are our undoubted' ſecurity, as they are perpetual (courges for 
the Fool's back, that would bind his King in Chains, and his Nobles in I inks of 
Tron. They're the unerring Clocks, that go always with the Sun, keepa conſtant 
motion. and alarm when theTraytor touches the (trings; No Birds of Prey, from 
the tow'ring Hawk to the mouſing Ow), dare quetch while theſe Eagles are upon 
the wing ; They havea Charm of Truth, that Jaysthe evilSpirirs, and tho' the 
can never hope to be belov'd by the Fiends, yet they have thunder-ſtruck them 
with fear and trembling, and ſo made their Dominion divine over a Legion of 
Devils. 

To. Is troth, a miraculous Change ! For you may remember when they ſnapt as up 
in every ( offee-Fouſe, like a company of peeviſh ill-natur d Step-mothers, that would 
prog for none but the Babes of their own Bodies. New meaſures weve to be taken both 
of Church and State, and they thtmjelves were to ſhape the Cloth, and cut out 4 Sute for 
a wooden [ ay- man of their own carving. The old Counſelors were to be turn'd ont to 
Nurſe, and Majeſty clapt into Swadling-clonts, and inſtead of a Princely Tnheri- 
tance, reduc'd to a curs d Guardian, and « Sucking: bottle: In fine, every little Inſe# 
dur vilifie the Royal Prerogative, with 4 moo fo Malicious, Tofitve and Tyran- 
nical, as _—_ could well juitifie, but a ſecond Uſurpation. 

* Tan. But it (eems their Zeal was fo hot, that they have rotten-roaſted their 
Cauſe, and 'ris, juſt now dropping off the Spit. | 

To. I, and ? believe that's the reaſon why the Author of the C harafer has ſhewd 
himelf ſo indulgent a Father to his Generation of Vipers, and frets ſo exceſſively at 
the Cooks, for ſpoiling the Joynt that ſhould have feaited bis Family. Fowever, 1 
cannot but wonder that a deſpicable ( ur, that has had fo many of his Teeth beaten out 
with good ſound Arguments, almoſt putrified with his own matters of fa, ſhould ven- 
ture his Brains too, by ſnarling and barking ſtill at ſo potent an Adverſary. 

Tan. Alaſs! the Monſter is hunger-ſtarv'd, and fury is its laſt ſhift ; ſfolike a 
parcel of deſperate Rats pent up in a Buttery, when they can find no hole to 
creep out at, they fly in your Face. Beſides, the Whig is bewitch'd with his old 
founder'd Jade, and rides his Cauſe as the Monkey rides the Mule in the Bear- 
Garden; and tho' ſhe tumble him, and jurable him never ſo often out cf the Sad- 
de, yet he 1s ſure to get ho[d of the Miin, arcling faſt ro her Crupper.  And'to 
the boot of a]l this, we have torn his Fig-leaves, and\difcover'd his Nakedneſs ; 
snd nothing is more natural than for a poor Worm: to come forth, when. the 
Earth that covers it is trampl'd on. 

To. HH hy then, Þ perceive they are a ſort of incorrigible Slave:, that ſwear perpetual 
Revenge againſt their Mater, becanſe he. hgs beater them for running away, and gi- 
ven 'em ( hoak cheeſe igftheir Frenticeſhip. 

Tn. You have nk. But I! put the Caſe 3 Suppole you your (elf were. in 
purſuit of a Lady of 3 known Bcauty, and as Eminent a Fortune, and after a 
multitude of private Intrigues, Subtile Defigns,ſmooth Plots, and planſible Tales, 
you had flatter'd her and Fawn'd her into ſome favourable opinion of you, and 
prevail'd 1o far as to ind ſome opportunity to efcape with your Prize z would 
it not vex the Liver and Lights of you, think: you, to have a third perſon ſte 
between, and out of a pure honeſt Prigciple to his Neighbour; come and knock 
you off the Horle back wkh a Cowl-[taff, reſtue the Gn), and reſtore her to her 
diſtracted Parents ? "5, 
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p To. 1 confeſs this would be on infupport able piece of ill luck ; But is this a paralel 

ſe £ | | 

5A O! the very ſame; For, juſt as this Tharwatical-Remyard had got the 
Church upon his back, and was running ſheer away with her, in comes / o alty 
and Reſolation, arm'd Cap-a-pee, and like two Englifh-Champions, redeem'd our 
| Daughter of $0, that had been Condemn' at Rome, and was going to be 
Sacrific'd at Geneve. : 

To. What 2 end are the Phanaticks our mortal Enemies, as well as the Papiſts e 

Tar. Yes, and 'tis as true as Goſpel, That our Danger is nor lels fatal, if the 
Phanatick (wells by the ſame blaſt that blows him down; it being fo far from 
ſecuring either the King or the Church, that the Malignity would be only tran( 
planted, and two PeſtiJential Sores united in one ; which, as it could lole nothing 
of its violence, ſo its effe&s would be equally pernicious, They are like two un- 
ruly Whelps in a Chair, that pull two ſeveral ways with th' ſame intent of getting 
looſe; a couple of pure ſticks, that make the ſame uſe of each other to conſu- 
mate their ſeveral ends, as two Kzavsſh E xecutors, that have both an inclination 
to defraud the Right Heir. Theſe two Urenfils together make for his moſt }!- 
lible Holineſs a molt Infallible Tixder-box ; and when he would ſtrike (ure Fire 
out of his 7eſaitical Steel, he takes the Phanatick for his Flint. 

To. O ! But he ſeems to be of quite another Kidney; and when he calls ns (Tories) 
Debauchees and Damme- boys, does he not ſhew his zeal for Religion * (an fo mich 

filth and naitineſs lie behind ſo fair a Wainſcot ? 

Tan. Alaſs! there is no Pretext more ancient, or more familiar ; and the ſureſt 
place to find a Toad in, is to ſearch under a Bed of Sage. Religion is his [ron-bo- 
dies, which this crooked Diſciple wears to cheat the world with a ſhew of Up- 
rightneſs: and whatever the Meat ts, this 1s ſure to be the Sawce, and is look'd 
upon 3s his beſt Ingredient, to make a ſavoury Frigacee of a ſtinking Diſh. And 
now, ſince my hand's in, I] give him one turn more ; take offthe long Robe that 
hides his Cloven-foot, and ſhew you the ( 2245 on the back-fide of his Doubletr. 

To. Comeon; "Tis as comfortable a Scene, to have a Knave ſflrip'd before one, as 
to ſee the caſing of a Rabbet after a long Fat. 

Tan. Well then; upon the true Faith of a Chriſtian, a Phanatick is a Canib4l, 
a State: pran cater, a [and-Cormorant, that by blaſting our good Name would 
(wallow us alive ;, a {ly Sheep-biter, that feeds upon nothing bur Bloud and 
Vitals, firſt ſucks out our Reputation, and then leaves our Carcaſe for the Crows. 
He's the Offil of 0!d Nel, that's wheel'd about m a Tab to infe& the People, and 
feed the ſavage Bears. He's Powder-Monkey to 4 Regiment of Rebels, and at- 
tends the Camp with-Lectures againſt Loyelty, and Afperſions on the Clergy,"as' 
the beſt, Ammunition to blow np the Government, and Caſhier Monarchy. He's 
a Coff&-Houſe-Recorder, that Arraigns Regal Power, like Felons at the Old- 
Baily, and is ſure to ſum up the Evidence like a Knave,: and give Sentefice 
againſt Prerogative 3 But if you touch upon Property, he grins like a Deaths- 
head in a 'Pothecaries Shopz and like a (ullen Baboor, chatters if you do but 
finger the Chain. This is a ſort of Leat-gold, which he never produces to the 
ſtanders by, butthey mult ſtop their Breath, upon pain and peril of being re- 
giſterd for TORTES. He is an Infallible Almanack , that points out 
the motions of the Dog Stars, and other Intemperate diſſatfe&ted Planets; and 

ſhews us how to find out a Rebel for ever. He's a down-right Cheat, and 
ſhould be Curſt by the Congregation for removing his Neighbours Land-mark, 
and Tranſplanting the Sacred Right of Kings; for he, to make the Fools Lamp 
burn, ſteals the Oyle from the Lord's Anointed , and like an Impudent Pro- 
methens, Snatches his fire from Heaven, to give life to his Image of Rye-dough. 
He's a State-lowſe, with a black liſt upon his Back of the well-affeFed, that 
Crawls to and fro, and would drop in ill Principles; like Nz#s in the cleaneſt 
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Linen. He's a ſure ſtick for a new Oliver to build a Scaffold on, and has a 
Head as round as one of his $hillingsz and for love of the Uſurper has kiſs'd the 
Coyn, till you may ſee the Impreſs of the Breeches upon his Face. He's a fair , 
Copper Plate of the late times, with the Brewer on the one fide, and Kepublica 
on to'ther. He's the Lyon in the Fable, that invites all the 7/4 Beaſts to a 
Solemn Feaſt, that he himſelf may be ſure of a Meals Meat, diſſembling his | 
own Hunger, under general bounty, and cloaking private Intereſt with' publick | 
good. Hc's the Son of a Succubus, half If itch half Devil, throwing the State 
into Convnlfions, and envying that Peace in others which he himſelt cannot ac- 
compliſh. A- Malicious Dog, that Barks at the Moox becauſe it Shines. A- buily 
Bawd, 1hit Preaches up Innocence, that he hirnſelft may have the better oppor- 
tunity to Debanch it. He's a 'Furitanical Jacket-Scowrer, that uſes railing againſt 
the Pope, as his Inllers-Farth, to tetch the Spots out of his own Cloath 3 
or at lealt , (o far to obſcurethem , that they may ;:ot be ſeeen by the leſs 
Curious and Diſcerning Eye. He's the belt Pr cuter of Fopery for ſeveral 
Reaſons, eſpecially that of fet a Thief to C:::5 a Thief; and like an old 
Starch d Villain knows , that to Cry Stop th» Regue, is the beſt way for 
himſelf to get off with the Prize. He's /3 rs Foar-Catt, that 
not only Mouſes for his Maſter, but like a 7 aſcivions Repreſentative Puls, 
goes a rutting to the Houlc-top, and Car-calls the whole FaCtion. He's a travel- 
Ing Juggler, that would not only make the worid believe the Moon's made of 
Green-Cheeſe, but that it's cur out into Penn'ort!:s, and fold off as it waſts 
Preaching up the Whig tor the True Proteſtant, who is but the ſtinking fiſhy part 
of the Mermaid, He's a turbulent Waſp, and nothing will pleaſe him but a 
change of Government, which would be as-iweet to 'iim as a Hony-pot. He's a 
Puritanical ſhark, and can ſtare Majeſty m the face, while he picks his Pocketz A 
Phanatick indeed by Profefhion, but by Principle a Jew 3; and would pervert his 
Moſuick Laws to Circumciſe the Church, and Cur oft all decency 1..:e a foreskin: 
and as, on ihe one hand, tre can ihink it no offence to eaſe himſclfin the Hopes 
Triple Crown; So, on the other, he wou'd not ſtick to wipe his B— with the 
Biſhops S'eeves. In fine He's a Srreverence in my way, which inmy own defence 
I ſtop my Noſe at, till he's wafſt'd away by the next Showr. 

To. Well, Tieaucn deliver me, both from the Popiſh Hawk, and this Phanatick 
Fuzzard: for tis as plain as the Noje ox ones F ace, that there is never a Barrel the 
better Herring. And now, Honeft Tantivy, give me thy hand ; and ſince we muſt 
part, I tell thee, thou haſt learnt me to diſtinguiſh the Rebel from the Royaliit; 
The Paraſite from the Preacher ; The Jew from the Gentile ; The Pharaſee from the 
Publican  H Refermed Church of England man from a Crop-ear'd Preibyterian 
A Pulpit froma Tub 5 A long (oat from a Jump; An Oath of Allegiance from a 
Scotch-( ovenant ; The Bleſſung of a King from the Curſe of a Commonwealth ; Reli- 

py from Roguery 3 and the Devil from a Saint. 


